THE   BEARDMORE   GLACIER

This became only too evident after the first
day of hauling sledges up the glacier.

It was noon before the necessary reorganisa-
tion had been completed and the parties were
able to get under way. The surface was soft,
and when the slope became steeper skis had
to be taken off. The pulling was now very
tiring, for with every stride the men sank deep
into the snow. Lieutenant Evans's team came
in an hour after the others, and that night
Scott commented in his diary : fi I have not
felt satisfied about this party. The finish of
the march to-day showed clearly that some-
thing was wrong. They fell a long way
behind, had to take off ski, and took nearly
half an hour to come a few hundred yards.
True, the surface wras awful and growing
worse every moment. It is a very serious
business if the men are going to crock up.
As for myself, I never felt fitter and my party
can easily hold its own. P.O. Evans, of
course, is a tower of strength, but Oates and
Wilson are doing splendidly also.3 Lieutenant
Evans and Lashly had now been in harness
for five weeks, and Wright and Atkinson since
the death of their ponies, so these four men
were not so fit as the others who had that day
put on harness for the first time. Scott was
worried.

They camped that night in a strong wind
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